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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 



VICARIOUS EXPERIENCE 



Clouds and Cobblestones, by Hortense Flexner. Houghton 

Mifflin Co. 

Though Miss Flexner's poetry builds up the picture of 
an attractive and cultivated personality, and though her 
verse is always polished and sometimes sparkling, it is 
never heart- wringing. It has not, one imagines, wrung 
the heart of the poet. We find her deeply moved by a 
number of things — a newspaper account of a pogrom, a 
child's death in a charity ward, the futility of war. Her 
sympathetic scope is wide: she sees, with a pitiful vision 
devoid of mockery, the tragedy of approaching age in 
the life of a rich and shallow woman; she has a wistful 
comprehension of a child's day-dreams. But all this is, 
after all, vicarious experience. One misses the swirl and 
rush of unimpeded personal emotion. 

We find also a generous sprinkling of "poetic" themes 
and words — Helen and asphodel — with an occasional 
charming vers de societe, of which we may instance For an 
Old Lady to whom Sonnets had been Written; and less often, 
such a skilfully wrought interpretation as The Death 
Mask of an Unknown Soldier. For the rest, we learn that 
the poet loves April blossoms, the colors green and gray, 
the little child next-door — facts agreeably but not mem- 
orably recorded. Some of the love-lyrics have fragrance 
and charm, but none of them seems deeply motivated. 
There is hardly a poem in the book that seems to have 
sprung into being because of an irresistible inner urge. 
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Vicarious Experience 

Too frequently these poems are weighted down, ver- 
bose: Miss Flexner uses words unsparingly, a defect not 
excused even by the intrinsic and evocative beauty of 
many of her favorite words. This criticism does not hold 
true of her free verse, however — clever, frequently 
humorous flashes from an active mind, which serve to 
counterbalance the easy sentimentality of the lyrics. 

As a proof that, the volume contains much that is lovely, 
it is only fair to let the poet speak for herself, as she does 
very characteristically in Four Things: 

Four things I cannot remember 

In the fulness of their grace, 

Wind of the spring, curve of the sea, 

The moon's pale touch on a white birch-tree, 

And your kiss upon my face. 

For though I cherish and hold them, 
The heavy winter through, 
Spring is more gay, the sea foam-wrought 
And the birch, are lovelier than I thought; 
And a kiss is always new. 

Muna Lee 

JEAN COCTEAU 

Poesies— 191J-1920, and Carte Blanche, by Jean Cocteau. 

Editions de la Sir6ne, Paris. 

M. Cocteau has been described as the "enfant prodige" 
of contemporary French literature. As to whether this 
description conveys the whole truth about him or only 
a part, opinions will necessarily differ. His latest book 
of poems reveals both his weaknesses and his strength. 
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